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pouring and gurgling along the runnel. Foaming rills streamed
^own to the Don over the slope, over the melon plots,
carrying with them leaves torn away by the rain, grass
washed by ^+s roots out of the soil, broken ears of rye. Oily,
-ndy alluvium crawled over the melon plots, piling against
T, * melon and water-melon tendrils. Along the summer
-  acks flowed the rejoicing water, washing out deep ruts.
itack of hay, set on fire by lightning, was burning out on
a spur of a distant ravine. The lilac column of smoke rose
high, almost touching the crest of the rainbow arching over
the sky.
* Setting their bare feet cautiously on the dirty, slippery
ad, lifting high their skirts, Ilinichna and Natalia made
eir way down to the village. As they went Ilinichna said:
" You're terribly touchy, you youngsters, God's truth !
The least thing and you go into a frenzy.   If you'd lived as
& had to live when I was young, then what would you have
One ?  All his life Grisha hasn't raised a finger against you,
"^nd still you're not satisfied, but you must go and carry on
like that.   You were all ready to throw him over, and you
go off into a fit, and I don't know what you didn't do. You
even brought God into your dirty business. . . . Well, tell
me, my sick child, is that good ?  But when I was young my
game-legged idol used to thrash me almost to death, and that
all for nothing, all over nothing.   I hadn't done the least
thing to deserve it.   He himself behaved abominably, but
he worked his temper off on me.   He used to come home at
dawn, and I would scream and cry bitterly, fling reproaches
tt him, and he would give his fist its sweet will. . . . For a
month I'd go about as blue as iron all over, and yet I lived
hrough it and brought up the children, and not once did I
fry to clear out. I'm not going to crack up Grishka, but you
v ,an at least live with a man like that.  If it hadn't been for
*that snake he'd have been the foremost cossack in the
village.   She's bewitched him, no less."
Natalia walked along for some time, silently turning over
something in her mind, then said :
" I don't want to talk about it any more, mother. When
Gregor comes back, then we'll see what I'm to do. Maybe
* I'll clear out of my own choice, or maybe he'll turn me out.
But for the present I shan't leave your house to go anywhere
.else."